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Trar New Hampshire farmer who
permitted two eastern highwaymen to
rob him of §9,000 is respectiully re-
minded that a few of those desirable
weslern mortgages are still to be had.

Tar Nisgara whirlpool may turn out
to be simply a slightly turbulent mill-
race. A young man with a cork jackes
went through it unscathed. Who will
be the first o shoot the falls in a
canoe?

Homse-THIEVES are denlt with

leniently in Woodbury, N. J. The two |

who recently took Rev. Samuel Hud-
son's team out ol the stable got off
with thirty-day sentences for disorder-
ly conduct

AT the Vanderbilt “barn party” In
Newport not long ago, & polo pony was
introduced in the Virginin reel. This
might suggest the introduction of o
mustang in munny-musk, or a pig-in-a-
poke in the polka

AN Ohio man has written Jay Gould
a begging letter every day for the last
450 days, und in bis last he announced
that he had purchased §10 worth of
stationery and calculated to keep tura-
ing the crank until he got some re-
sponse.

Ix this country the English sparrow
isincrensing by millions every year
while the American eagle has become
slmest extinet. How long will it be
before the former is recognized as the
national bird? These be degenerale
times.

Jonx CarpwiLLer, an Jowa well-
digger, cleims to have found mt the
bottom of one of his diggings a piece of
rock on which the stars and stripes
are distinctly formed. It is not re-
ported whether or not the finder hus
counted the stars,

Noxe of the electriciuns who grave-
ly doubt that an electric current, no
matter how strong, will kill a man,

huve gone out und taken hold of a live |

wire currying a current of 1,000 volts
to back their doubts. Tulk is not only
cheup, but reasonubly safe,

Tak editor of n weckly paper in
Germany poked fun at Blsmarck for
having knuckled down w the United
States in the Sumoun affuly, and now
the editor sits in juil on o year's sen-
tence and wonders if there is not such
u thing as being ultogether too funny
for anything.

For years u Springfield, Mass,
Liorse suffered from o sore shoulder. A
voelerinasy stivgeon mode a close ex-
amination of the ghoulder and found
a L-cent silver piece deeply imbedded
in the flesh. How the coin got there is
n mystery. Nodriver ever suspected
that the horse was earrying three bils.

less than ten years there will bea gen-
eral return to the old-fushioned shirt
which buttoned in front, and from
which at least one button was missing
alter every wash. If that were assured
the pverage man would lay in a large
stock of shirts of the present style at
once.

Tug bishop of Murseilles has issued
a formal protest against the eircular
issued by the French minlster of jus-
tice, in which the minister reminded
the clergy that they are prohibited by
law from taking part in elections. The
bishop nfirms the rights ol priests to
fntervene in elections and other politi-
cal affairs.

Tae average white maa who lives to
be 70 yeavs old hns spent over a year
of his life In shaving and two months
on top of that in getting his hair out
This is where the Indian is along ways
ahend. He hasn't any whiskers, and
they say he lets the coyotes chaw his
hair off when it gets down to his toma-
hawk handle.

TreoporE KAMENSKY, the talented
Russian sculptor, has bocowe an in-
structor in the American art school at
New York. He came to Amorica be-
cause he thought his art would flour-
ish more readily in the political atmos-
phere of a republic. Russia is not a
land in which the lowly are encour-
ugod to hopeful effort.

Wty Stone, of the New England Ax
Company, turned out to be an embe:-
zler and an absconder, the president of
the company exclaimed: “Why, he haa
been with us for thirty yenrs and has
always been honest." Thirty years of
honesty is no proo! in thisday and age.
Even an Ohio man 92 years ol age is
under arrest for his first steal

— ———
Ax admirable benefit organization

has come into existence among teach- |

ers in Boston, providing against the
impecunious or lsborious old age too
aften unavoldable in that hard-worked
.and ill-psid calling. The plan involves
the payment of sa entrance fee of $3
and emall annual sssessments varying
socording to the salary recelved.
—_——————
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Whit e Duchess Woukt Do
‘Wera She u Man.

—_——

Funias School—-How to Toll a
Well-Bred Girl—Cracked
{ Lips  Fic.

Listen ta Your Wile.
You may say that girls ave silly,
| That even women's minds are weak ;
wBut U foolishest among “ew's
Mure sumetimes 1o show a stivak
of sound common sense when yeeded,
And their wits are like x knile
When thew're sharpened up by Love, so,
Just you listen te your wide!

Wornen know by intuition,

(As philosaphers admit i,

hal you'd dig vour bralus a lifetime

For, and then most Hkely quit
A loser, The', my brothers,

Witk vour ruillevies vou' re rife,
Not aone of vou'll peumt it

IF B Distens to lids wite,

“From the mouths of babes and sucklnge—""
But you know what says the Book,
Or ¥ou ought to amd 4w otuan
Can do someting eafiles LoDk
Andl that wan bie is o fonl, who,
In this moddied mundane sirife,
Thinks that he's too bigh awd mizhty
E'er to histen to his wife.

wisilim,
b Lkl

1 oliid 3

And vou'll own i, if 2 ou"re hunest,
T'hat at many thnes b lile

You've missed it when vou wouldn'i
1t vou'd listencd to your wife!

An Autuwin Hat,

1t They Were Men,

I should be either o dovtor or a sol-
dier, The conrage that belongs to them
makes these two the prandest  profes-
stons in the worlid,
treadict each utiier; one
other cures, vet hoth are noble. I
should not be in Laste o marey, IL s
L one stepin Tile that niakes oF mars,
andl Lo @sdighe Teong it but two gntes are
opeu. deith und ddsgrace. should
consider thirty ool age for matri-
mony. Before that o man is n nere

| boyiafter that, for the next twenty
venrs, he isat his best, if there is & best
i bim, ALy, 0 nnarried, e moost
be regarded as o conlitmed old bachelor,
and had better vemadn so! 1 should
cultivate the society of women of the
world, Fashionable woien, women of
good chureter wnd form whitever las
Lieen o 1y e suld azainst them, have
a relining influence.  They subdue the
moral odor of the stable and help to
vheok the growing inclination to iree-
verence in ordiniey  conversation  that
even decent men areé prone Lo in
present generation, I should inake it o
point oot to scold my  servants, One

kills and the

shonld never duprive the womun he has |

mareied of the chiel  jov ol lor exist.
ence! 16 [ were a tan 1 should count
mysell blessed indeed.  But Providence
has ovduimed it otherwise, for 1 am

Tie DucHess,

FIROM THE GALLANT CUSTER 8 WIDOW,

IT T were o munn, there is one thing 1
should espechilly ook to,

I would tell my wile something every
day, not only by look or act, but in
phiin Saxon thit would convey to her

a daily remembrance of the love that
wis hers.

I my wife come to ask me il T loved
her, I would not sny:  “Haven't 1 1old
you so dozens of Limes, Didn't 1 prove
that | did by wareying yout”

There are just three little words thi
only take o fraction of & minuteto sy,
en be sald while o man s in the wild-
eft sort of a hurey to catoeh a stiburban
teain, rush to o belated appointinent, or
tearout of the house to cateh a passing
car, which will brighten the wife's
whole duy, soften sorrow, lessen care
anil make her éager to run o the door
at night to welcome her husband, and

| tell the same thing back to him aguin,
| No deal man is quicker todiscover what
words the lips [rame than a dependant
woman who sees 1 love you" pro-
| elaimed from her hLusbund's mouth in
soundless woris
Evizapeti BacoN CURTER,
How to tell & WellsRpeod Girl,

Do you koow many  well-bred girls?
Oh, they can nlways be tolil,

A well-bred givl thanks the man who
gives hern seat inthe streetscur, and
does it ina guiet and bot inan elfusive
| way.

She doesn't turn round to look aftar
gomblers  or  posing  uclors on Lhe
streel, and she doesn't vhink that her
gooil looks are causing the men to stire
at har,

She doesn't wear all lier jewelry in
the daytime, and she understands that
diwmond rings, ear-rings and hracelets
were intended [or the evening alone,

She doesn't go Lo supper after the
theiter nlons withi o man,

She does not declare that she never
rides in strect cars,

Shedoes not nccept a valuable pres-
| from any mnn unless she expects to
marry him. ) )
| Shedoesn't talk loud in public places,

She doesn't shove or push to gel the
| best sent, and she doesa't wonder why

in the world pedple carry children in

the cars,and why they permit them to

ory.

Bhe does not speak of her mother in
n sarcastic way, and she shows her the
loving deference that is her due,

She doesn't want to be o man, and she
doesn't try 10 imitate him by wearing
sull hats, smoking cignrettes, and using
an occasionnl big, big D.

‘m has some good true (riends nmony

m,
Bhe doesn't wenr boots without Lheir
buttons or a frock that needs mending.
She doesn't scorn the use of the
needie, nnd expecis some day to moke
| clothes for very little people who will
| e very dear to her.
That's the well-bred girl; she's tha
u want for your wife, and
will not run into the D, C.,
will be faithful through sick-
ro henlth, through sor-
it need Lo, tl'lraul'h shame;
never waver in her love, sl
the heart of her may
unt.
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True, they con- |

Lhis |
1

Bhe doesn't sy she hates women, and

was mad, of course, bu
say? Then we all used 1o cough at
onve, sneeze at oure and blow our noses
at once. Some of us gol sent out of
| the room sometimes, but wedidn’t mind
| that, Oh, my, yes, und there was Emma
B——. that awlul saucy thing: you re-
+ member her: Well, she always
that she would never take a dare. One
day shie brought a buse ball to school
with her and we dared her to throw it
ut the door of the book-case, just ubout
three feet from where Mademuoiselle was
sitting., *Dlare? said she, “dare nothing !
and with that she threw the ball. It
medle an awful whack, and scared
| Mademoiselle hall out of her wits She
ordered Emma to leave the room and
uru. She suid she'd stop
the fesson if she didn’t, and Emma said
all right, to stop it, The r teacher
Lhen went alter th:"flrmmpul and told
B and he enme aod talked to Emma
vead stern, but he had to laugh himsell
a little bit, O my, but it was fun —."
Here the (air creature stopped for
leessth wnd | took ovcasion to wonder
whether poor “*Mademuiselle” is living
yet. —Chicago Journal.

she wouldn'L

Chileat Wowen of Alavks.

The civilized woman when she wants
to be wooed attempits Lo make hersell
us attractive as possible. o doesihe
Chileat woman, but slie has o dillerent
ilen of what is attractiveness, One
evening, after all the tishing canoes
came in, I saw a young squaw, robed
Irom head to foot in o deen red blanket,
sitting stolidly on the end of a grenat
spruce log a few rods away from the
cannery and a short distance from
where the fishing canoes were moorel,
and where the lires of the Chileat fisher-
men had been lighted. When, out of curi-
usity ut her singulne costume and posi-
tion, 1 nr woached her, and found that
shie i r]m—kenml her face until it was
ulicker than that of the ordinary negro
minstrel.

There was not o {race of her native
duskiness, but the artificial black shown
as il 1t were composed and put on from
ansrticle of g French blacking, 1In
addition to that u long silver pin was

stiick in lier under lip und extended out

from the cliin a couple of inches, while
u lieivy silver ring hung from her nos-
trils, and i host of massive silver brace-
lots wdorned her wrists,  She was simp-

Iy a bell of the woods and of Chileat
| Inlet, endeavoring to make known to
the voung bucks uround that she wus
in the matrimonial market, nccording
to nntive custom here, After sitting
| for and hour or more and not attracting
| any more attention than that prompted
| by my own curiosity, she Iu[“. ler twi-
[lighit wooing place, shook out the folds

of hee red blunket, and walked with an
| tir of indilference to un old tent on the

beacl, which appeared to be her habitu-
tion, and disappewred,

| R
] How Some Girls Walk,
Why i it you young ludies do not
know how to walky Look! here comes
| one with head pitched forward, her
lunds swinging  ungricefully by her
side, her feetl scullling the walk, and al-
together presenling  an  appesrance
|fuite unbecoming one of Amerien's
| lovely daughters, charming in all else,
perhnps, but ol such o gait!  The next
ong walks with o jerk, her feet and
| lower purt of hier body having started on
| rave with ber head to see which will
wet thiere livsl, The consequence is (or
every step forwanl she comes part way
lack with a jerk.
Her sister follows, twitching un-
: dully from side to side, rolling
| from one foot to the olher like nsailor
i anid-ocenn, only  he has some exense,
wntd shie has not. The aros usuully fol-
low, bt in opposite divections, The
body of the next one makes a perfect
Low, bent bk, head Torward snd leet
[teving toeateh up, Not one with the
| livm, gravelnl step, erect hewd, straight
| shioulders, ensy arms and hamis to be
| aequirail Ly sufficient determination to
present o dignified carviage.  When will
deportment be taught in our schools?—
Kingston Freeman,

|

|
|

|

A Young Ladies* Baret.

The HentTinalo Marry.

Probably the best time for the aver.
age civilized women to marey, would
lie any nge between 24 and 36, It is not
said that no woman should marry earlier
or luter than either of Lhese ages, bul
youth and health and vigor are ordinar-
ily at their highest perfection between
Lliese two periods. rly marringes are
seldom desirable for girls, and that for
nany rensons. The brain is immature,
the reason is feeble and the character
is unformed. The consideration which
would prompt a girl to marry at 17
would, in many coses, have little
| welght with her nt 24, At 17 she s u
| child, ut 24 n woman. Wherea girl has in-

telligent purents the seven years befora

17 and 24 are the period where mind and
| body ave most amendable to wise dis-

cipline and best rulni tha thought and
toil devoted to their development.—The
Hospital.

| Cracka in Pretty Women's Lips,

Farly in the autumn the winds cause
| fiswures or crncks in the lips that are not
| only extremely unpleasant to look up.
jon but are exquisitely paiaful, aod by

¢ I.cu.mhhtué| them with your tougue you in-
tensify the pain very much, Go to the
| drug store and get an old remedy,

! wo old thut it has the charm of u!ll:‘y.
n

(It rejolves in an overpow La
|mm.jhut when you ask the m

lrarnhw "nﬁ“ waat
cream; & this w ‘:nr 'P...-
| Reating resuls ek it folaw it coe.
vinue you oven in medicine some-
‘l‘lum.'u old are beat.—New York
i

| NOT NOVED BY FIRE
' Dr. Talmage on the Buraing of Erooklys
Tabernacls,

e Destrustion of the Oreat Charch Dess
Not Mean that His Werk in Saving Souls
is Endod—Hs will Oo Right Forward

| The burning of Brooklyn Tabernacle left
the vast congregation of Hev. T. Do
Tulmage without s house for the moment.
but the Academy of Music was thrown
open for them on Sunday, and the pastor

great nntural forces, God can and does,

Ve pre also reinloreed by Lhe increasad
comsolation Luat comes from confraternity
of sorrow. The people who, durinz the
lmsl sixtecn years, sul on tho otber slde of
tha sisle, whose faces were fumniliar 1o vou,
tut to whotn you had nevdr snoden—yon
greeted them this week with smiwes and
tears as you sali: “Well the oid uace is
sune.” Yeou did notl weot 1o seem 10 Oy,
aud 20 you swapt the sleevs ueas the gorner
of the eye, ang pretendad it was the sharp
wind wade yoir eyes weak Ah! there
was uothing the matter with your eyes: it
wid your soul bubbling over | tell you

and that God 18 our Fatkor 2nd best Friend, | ago In Jesus.
o sid this thoupht sives pe conddente 1

spoke o an audience of vast sire. Hissub. | that it is inspossibie to sit for years around
ject was “The Baptism of Fire” snd be | the sume church fireside and not have syin-
took 88 his text Acts xx, 54, “Nope of these | patbles in common.  Somehow you fesl

things move we." He said:
| Hut, Paul, have you not enough afiction
| tomove you! Areyou oot an esile from
your natlve fand! With the most geniat
ana loving nuture, nave you not, in order 10
be free for missiouary jJoureeys, given
yourself 1o celibacy! Have you not turned
away from the magnifi.ent worldly sue-
I cesses that would have erowned your illus
| vrious geniun! Have you not endured the
| sharp and stingine peuralgias, like a thorn
! In the flesh! Have you not been mobbed
oo the land, and shipwrecked on the sea;
the sanhedrim against you, the loman
government against you, all the world aod
all bell ugninst you!
| “What of that!"" says PPaul “Nono of
these things wove me ! It was not because
he was a hard wsture, CGeatlest woman
| was never more casily dissolved into tears.
He could not even Loar o see anybody ery,
for in the midst of his sermon when he saw
some one weeping her sobs aloud, *“\What
| mean ye Lo weep and Lo break ming heart!
for I am ready not to be bound caly, but
| also to die ut Jerusalem for the name of the
| Lord Jesus” Whaut then did Paul mean
when ho said, “None of these things move
| mei™ He meant, I will wot be diverted
from the work to which I have been called
by sny and all the adversities and calami-
mll

1 think this morning I express not my own
feclings but that of every mun, wolnan und
little child belpnging o Brooklyn Taber-

| nucle, or that wus converted there, when I
| look toward the bluckencd ruingof the dear
| and consacrated spot and with an arouscl
| faith in o loving Gol, ery out: “None of
these things move me.”’

\vhen I say that, | do not mean thet we
have no fo ling about it Instead of stund-
ing herw to.day in this brilliant suditorium,
: It would be more consonunt with my fecl.

Ings 1o sit dowii amons the rulns and weep
ot the words of David: “If T forget thee,
| O Jerusalem, lot my right hany forget her
cunuing.”  Why, lot me say tothe strungers
here to-day in explunution of the deep emo-
tlon of wy tlock, we land there In that build
Ing sixteen yvears uf rellgious revival. 1 be-
lieve that o handred thousard souls wers
born there. They came from all parts
| of e earth and wo shall mever see Uhiin
| mgain until the boolts ure openod.
airs! our children wore there buptiged, and
at those altars our young men and muidens
took the marriage vow, and oot of those
gutes we carried onr dead. W hon from the
roof of my bouso lasl Sunday morning ut
Ho'clocl | suw our chiurch in fAlnmes, 1 suid:
“That s the lnst of the building from
which we buried our De Witk on thut cold

Decembor duy when it scemed  all
Brooklyn wept with my houschotd."
And it wos just ms hord for vou to

give ub your loved ones us for us to give up |

ours, hy, like the besutaiful vioes toat
still eover some of the fallen walls, our
affections arve clumbering wll over the
rulis, wid 1T eoild kiss the ashes thut mark
the place where iy once stood. Why, now
that 1 think of it, I cannot think of iVas un
Inaniniate pile, hut as u soul, n mighty soul,
an jodestructible soul 1 am sure that
majestle organ hwl n soul, for wa huve
often heard 5 speali and sing and shout
und wall, and whon tie soul of that organ
enterod  heaven | think Hundel, and
Haydn, and Mozart, und Mendelssohn, und
Beethoven were nt tho gates to welrome It
5o Idonot use the words of my text in o
heartléss way, but In the sense that we
wusl not and will not be diverted from our
| work by tho appalling disusters which nave
befallen us,
fuch from our determination wdo all we
can for the present and cverlusting happl:
nesa of all the people whom wo may be
uble to meet.  “None of vhese things move
we. None of these things moye you."
When 1 looked out through tho dismal
raln from the roof of my Louse and saw the
church crumbling broele by brick ana thn
| ber by timber, Isaid to mysell; Does this
| mean that my work in 13vooklyn Is onded !

| Does thls terminate my ussoelation with |
this city, where [ nave been wmore than |

twenty years glud in nil its prosperitios, und
sad in ol its misfortunes! And a still small
volee eamie to me, & voice that is no longoer
still or small but mest emphatic and com
manding, through pressure of huaud, wnd

and contributions saying: “Go forward "

all Christendom to help us.  We want sl
Christendom 1o heip, and 1 will acknowd-
edge the vecelpt of every coutribution, grout
or small, with my own hand. We wuant to
build larger and better. W want it o no-
tional eburch, in which people of ull creods
and all nations find u home.  The contribu-
tions already sont in mike n ewatl hoarted
church forever impossible,  Would not 1 Le
axorry spectucle for angels and moen il In
o church bulit by Isruelites and Catholies,
ns well us all the styles of poople com.
monly called evangelical, I should fn.
stead of tho baoner of the Lord Cod
| Almighty, rilse o fluttering rag of
small sectarianism!  If wo bhud three hun-
dred thousund dollars we wounl pub them
all io one great monument to the merey of
God. People ask on all sides about what
we shiall build, I enswer, it all depends on
the contributions sent in from Hors and
| from the ends of tho carth, [ say now to
all the Baptisty, thut we shail bave in it a
baptistry, [any to nll Episcopalions, we
shall have in our services as heretolore nt
I our «ommunlon table portions of the

Liturgy., | say to the Catholles we
| shall have @ cross over the pulplt and
probubly on the tower. I ssy to the
Methodists, we mean to sing there 1like
the voices of mighty thunderings, 1say t
all denominations, wo mean to preach
religlon as wide as hoaven and o8 good us
God. We have sald we hod a totul [oss.
BHut there wns one oxceptlon. The ouly
things we saved were the sliver communion
chalices, for they happened to be in nnother
building, and I talke that fuct as typieal that
we are to be in cummunion with all Chris-
tendom. *I belfeve in the communion of
salats!"

1 think, if all the Brooklyn Hremen and
all jusurance companies should scarch
among those ruins on Suhermerfiorn stroet,
they would not find a splinter lurga na the
tip end of the little finger marked with
bigotry. And as It Is sald that the extinm-
od bricks of the walls of Babliylon have on
them the letter N, standing for Nebuchad-
nezzar, I declure to you that if we ever get
n new churgh the lotter we should like to
haye on every stone and every timber
would be the letter C, for that would stand
both for Christ and for Cathollieity, The
1aat two words 1 utterad In the old church
on Friday night, some of you may remem=
bea, wore “Hallelujah! Amen!"

The two words that I utter now 8a moat
expresalvo of my feelings in this our first
service after the Baptism of Fire, are Hal
lelujah | Amen | “None of those things
move me.'

We are kept la this mood by two or three
conalderations. The fArnt Is, that God rulos,
e itaden e ety

b on I
gs. Waell, the Lord controls the llght-

Why, |

We will oot twn sside ono |

newspaper column, and telegram wnd Lot |

I have mado and | now make appaul to |

| that you would like thesa paople on the

other sido of the aisle, mbout whom you

know  but livtle, prosperel und pardoned

und blessed aud saved. You feel us if you

mre in the same boat, snd you want to glide

' up the same harbor aod want (o disembork
ut the spme wharl.

£ you put @old and iron and lead and zing

in sufficient heat, tiey will molt into 4 con:

plomerate muss; and 1 really feol that lust

Subbath's tire hns fused us all, grosser and

finer nutures, Inko one. It saoms s il we

ull ond our unds on o wire connectind with

an electrie battery: and when this church
[ sorrow started it theilled through the whole

elreie, amd we all feir the abovk. The oldest
mun uod the younzest ehild conld oly hands
in this misfortune.  Grandfather sald, “I
expereted from Lhose nltars to ba buried:"
and oue of the childven last Savbath eried,
“Grand pa,that place was nest toolr house.”
Yeu, we are supported aud couddent i this
time by the cross of Clirist

That is usod to the e, On the dark da,;
when Jesus died, the lzhtuine strack it
from above, snd the Humes of hell dashed
up agninst it from bensath,. Thw teariul,
painful, wender, blessed cross still stunds.
Un it we hung all our hopes; boneath 1t we
put down wll our sins; in the Ught of it
we oxpoect to fnake tho rost of our pils
primage.  Within sight of such a sac
ritles, who can fool he hos it haed! In
the sight of such a symbol, who cin
be discourazad, howaever groat the duri-
ness that may come down upon bim! Josus
lives! The loving, patient, symputhizing,
unghty Josus! It shall nor be told on
enrth, or in hell, or in hoaven, that threa
Hobrew children had the Son of God be.
side them fu the firy, and that & whole
church wis forsalien by the Lord when
they went through s furnece wbout two
hundred foot wiie.

O Lord Jesus! shall wo taka out of thy
hand the towers und the froits, aod
the brightoess and th: joys, and then
turn awiy because thou dost glve us
oune eup of bitterness Lo deink! Ohb, no,
dosus! we will deinle it dey, But how It is
chungad ! Hlessed Jesips, what has thiou
put fito thi oup to sweeten e Wy, it has
become the wine of huaven, and our sois
grow strong. 1 cowme now, and place both
of my feet doep down into the bluckened
| nshes of our econsumed vhurch, nnd I ory

out with an exhlisration thay | nover felt

since the day of my soul's smanvipation,

| “Vietory! victory! through our Lond desus
Christi”

Your tine s, ye thambllng anlils

Down irom toe willo

Loind to the prils o |

B evary wtrlogg awa

We are also re-anforoed by the cathiolicity
that 1 have alrewdy reforeed to. We are in
the Acndemy vhduy, nos bocinsm we boave
noothee place to go, Lot Sabbath morn-
Ingar U o'clock wa had but one churchy
now wi have about thicty, all at oar dis
posid, Their pastors and thele teustecs suy
SOy GO o B san e ee roons Yo d
muy take owr leelnie rodms, you may take
our church parlors, you may baptisoe in our
buptisteries, and on o our  unxious
sauts! Oh!if thora ho any lavgor haarte
winistprs or lorger heavted churelios any-
where than in Brookiva, v ma whare they
wrd, that 1 mny go und sed them before 1
die, The millognlus has come,  People
leop wogdoring when iL1s coming, 1t hos
cupe.  The Hon and tha Tamo e down te-
gotior, and the tiger ents straw lik? an ox.
1 shotild ke to have seon twa of the old
timo  Dbigots, with thelr sworls, fght.
inz through that gred e ol Schoe
mertorn  steeot  Jasy Sabbuth, 1 oam
, suro the swords wonld have molted, und
they who wellaed them would have learned
wul no mord 1 can wevar say o wonl
agalust any other donomination of Christ-
fung, I thank God I never have beon
, towpted to do it Teannot be o seotarliu, |

huve been told T ouvsht to by, and 1 have
| trled 1o be, but [ hoave wot enough materinl
in ma to make sueh u structure. Every
timao I get the thing most done, thero comes
no live, or somoething olse, ang ull 18 gone.
The angels of God shuke out on thils air,
siilory to God in the Wlgheat, ind on earth
peraee, pood will toward men.” Ldo not
know but I seo on the hovieon the flrst
gloum  of the iworning  which  shall
unitenll denominations in one orsanization,
distinguished only by the loeslity ws o
apostolie vimes, 1t was then the Church
of Thyntics, and tho Clurah of ‘Thosalonl.
e, @nd the Chureh of Antioch, sl the
Chiureh of Luodicen. o 1 do upt know bt
thut in the future history, and ot fur off
eithar, it may b simp'y a distinction of lo-
enlivy, and not of cresd, us the Chutvh of
New York, the Churelof Brooklyn, the
Church of Boston, the Church of Charles
ton, the Chiureh of Modras, the Churoly of
Constantinople, the Church of America

My dear brotliren, wo cannot afford to be
moverely divided, Standing in ffout of the
preat foes of our common Clhristianity, we
want to put on the whole armor of Cod and
march down In solld eulumn, shoulder to
shoulder ! one commander! one tiumpli !

The trompet glves pmarbia sfealn
G Intanbs gl Sl dor e oulig

Arige dhe combat T mpdnining
A Iwoand g o oes b lghe.

We also feal rainforced Ly, the thought
thot we ure oo the way o o heaven that
ean nover burn down, Fices may swoep
through other cities—but L am glad to know
that tha New Jerusalem I8 firoproof. There
will be no englnes rushing through those
streets; thore will be mo temples consumed
in that eity, Coming to the doors of

alt

that Churel, we will find  thom
open, resonant  With songs, and noy
cries of M. Oh, my dear brother

und sistor! If this short lane of life
romes up so soon to that blessed place, what
in the use of our worrying! 1huve felt n
good muny timos this lnst weok llke Father
Tuyjor, the sailor preucher. Io pot ina
long sentence while he was preaching ono
day, und lost himself, and could not tind his
wiy out of tho sentence, e stopped and
snld: “Brothren, 1 have lost the woming-
tive of this sentence, and things aro gener
ally mixed up, but Lam bound for the king-
! dom unyhow,"
And durlng this last woolk, when [ saw
| the rushiog 1o and fro und the excitoment,
1 sald to mysell, 1 do nol lknow just whore
wo shall start again, but 1 am bound for the
kingdom anyhow." 1 donot want to go just
yot I want to be o pastor of this '|-eop:u
| untll ¥ am about cighty-nine yours of uye,
| but I have sometimes thought that there are
such glories ahead that I may be peratuded
1o go & little enrlior—for lostance, ut elyplity.
two or elghty-three; bit T really think that,
it we could huve wn approciatlon of wliat
Giod baa in reserve for us, we would wint
to go, stepplug right out of the Acadeny of
Music lnto the glories uf the akios,
Ah!that is 8 good land, Why, they tell
me that in that lund they never have u
hourt aoho, Thay tell me that o man wight
walk five hundrod yoars In that land gnd
never ate o toar or hear a migh, They tell
b that our friends who huve laft us and
rono thore, thelr feet are radlont as the
wun, and that shoy tiko hold of Lhe hund of
Josus  famillarly, and that thoy open
thiat hand aod wea in tho papn of {4 @
hoalod wound that must have boon very
cruol before it wua hoaled,  And they wil
me thero Is no winter thore, snd that they
nover gel hungry or cold, and that tho saw.
! Ing never wados through the snow
bank to bor dally toll, snd that the olovk
twelve for tho night, but only

"l
At light an the window. 1 wonder
“Oh!" you may, ‘my
father that went Into Elm niust hiave pal
w MONoy guoss

4]

«My mother who died Sftcen yoars
I ihink must have sot that
by e No; guess azain.  Yoa so7.

| iy dariing ltrtle child, that last summer
put away for the resurraction, | think
she must have set that light there
|the window." No; guess agala. Jes
leet ft there; and he will keep it
|ing until the day we put our
on the latsh of the door snd go in W
! hotme forever, Oh! when my
| Llwes: in death, put on my eyelids ®
| pintwent. When in the lmst wearioess 1
cannot 1uke unother step, just help me put
| wy foot on that doorsill. Whem my ear
catches Do more the volces of wife snd
child, et me go right in, 1o have my deal-
pess cured by the stroke of the harpers
whose fingers fly over the strings with the
anthems of the fres.

Heaven never burns down! The fires of
the last diy, that are aiready kindied in the
heart of the earth, but sre hidden because
God keops down the hatches—those luter-
nal ires will after @ while break throurh
the erust, and the plains, and the moun-
tains and the seas will be consumed, and
the fAames will fing their long arms iuto
the skies; but all the terrors of a burn-
ing world will do no more harm t
that  heavenly temple than the fires
of the setting sun which kindle up the win-
dow giass of the house on yonder hill top.
O, blessed land! But I do not want to go
there until | see the Brooklyn Tabernacls
rebuilt, You say, “Willit be!" You might
as well ask me if the sun will rise to-wor-
row morning, or If the pext spring will put
garlands oo its heud. You and I may not
do it—you and | muy not live to see it: but
tho Church of (iod doos not stand on two
legs nor on a thousand legs,

How did the Israclites get through the
Ited soal 1 suppose somebody may have

vou will got your fest wet; you will spoil
your clothes; you will drown yourselves.
Whoever hicapd of getting through such &
sca s that!’ " How did they get through
it! Did they goback!
to the right! No. Did
the leftt No. They went forward

they go to
in

thiat is the way we mean to get through the
Ited wsen. By golog forward, But says
some ong: “1f we should bulld & larger
chiurch, would you bw able with your voles
to Al it Why, I have been wearing my-
soll gut Tor the Jast sixteen years in bryiog
0 keep my volee in, Give me room where
1 can preach the glories of Christ und the
graudears of beaven,

IPorwurd! We huve to wmarch on, break-
Iy down ull brudges behind us, making re-
treat inpossidle.  Throw away your Kuwp-
suel if it iwpedes your march, Keep your
sword arm froe.  Strike for Christ sod His
kingdom while you may. No people ever
had o better mission thon you ore sent
on,  Prove yourselves worthy, If I am
not it to bo your leader, set me aside. The
brightest poal on earth Lhut 1 can think
of I8 i country parsonnge smidst the moun.
tains,  But 1 am vot afraid to lead you I
have some dollars; they are at your dispos.
al. | bavoe good physical health; itis yours
us long us It losts, 1 have enthusissm of

service. | have some faith in God, and L
shull diyect It toward the rebuilding of our
new spiritual house. Come on, thon.
will lead you.

Come op, yo nged men, not yet passed
overJordun! Give us one more Lift before
youl go into the promised land, You men in
middle life, harness all your business fac-
ultles o thils enterprise, Young man, put
the firo of vour soul into this work., Let
women  vonsegrate thelr persuasivencss
and persistence to this cause, and they will
be proparivg benedictions for their dying
hour and everlustiug rowands; sod if Sutan
roally did burn that Tabérnacle down, us
some say hedid, he will fud it tha poorcst
job hie ever undertosk,

Giood by, old Tubernacle. I put my fin-
gers th wy lip and throw o lkiss to the de-
parteld chureh,
alle Lo meet the songs there sung, and the
prayers there offerad, and the sermons there
presched,  Good-by, old pluce, whera some
of us first felt the Gospel peace, und
othera heand the lnst message ere they fled
nway into the skies! Good-by, Brookliyn
Tabernacle of 157! But welcome our new
churel. (I see it us plainly as thougl (v
wers already buflt' Your gates wider,
your sougs more teiumphant, your ingather.
ings more glorious.  Itise out of the ashes
und greet our walting vision! Hurst ou our
sotils, ol doy of our ¢hurch's resurrection!
By your altirs may wo be prepared for the

work of what sort it ls, Welcome, Brooklya
Tubernucle of 150!
e ————
e Never ot Used to Battles,
Col. James M. Thompson gave his

coirage in buttle I regard as being to
n lurge extout u physieal auteibute. I
have heard o good desl of talk about
the nonchulence of men in aetion, und
thelr euse und composure after the first
run o witd flred, but | never took much
stock In it. I went through the war in
the urmy, and It wasany fortune to be
in o portion of the service in Virginia
where there was i good deal of hard
lighting to do, and there wusn't uny
credituble way to get out of it, either.
I suwsorvice In twenty-elght bultles,
und I eun freely saw that I for one
never got *used to it' I never went
intou fight without nn wll-prevaling
sanse of dunger, nnd always glad when
It waus over.  Of course moral courage,
high patriotism, and the military spivit
ket the mujority of men right up to
the mark, but there were notable in-
stunces of men whose physical natures
slmply fulled to respond when called on.
They could not possibly go into afight.
A clear head and o rmf conception of
the enormons consequences of cownrd-
lee to themselves falled to spur them
tu the stuving polnt, and on the first
whiz of abullet theirsignals of distress
were visible to all in sight.

A well-known New York colonel, a
perfect gentlemun aud scholar, & pa-
triot, und o really noble fellow, was so
weik in point of courage, and hig hu-
millation so great at really being afrald
to fuce danger, that he was forced to
retie from the uray, went to Wash-
Ington pined away, and died in & fow
weeks, 1 knew another prominent of-
licer whose friends, out of considera-
tion for his well-known failing, used
Lo manage, on one pretext or another,
to keep him out of engagements, and
thus shleld him from exposure, Men
like that are to be pitied, not blamed.
I'hey wunt to fight, but their bodies
actunlly refuse to do thelr will"—
Globe Democrat,

The Smoking Compartment.

A crusnde ngainst the smoking com-
partment of sleeplng enrs hus, It is
n_uerwd. heen innugurated by Mra
Frances Witlard, the eloquent temper-
ance yeformer. In an interview with
Mr. George M., Pullmun, this energetlo
lody nrgoed that the smoking vrooms
should be abolished and spocint cuve
f:wvldnd fur users of the weed, declur-
ng thut under the prasent nrrangoment
the smoke is blown into the body of the
curs, 10 the disgust of the female ovovs
pants. Itls to be admitted that it the
udor of stalo tobnoeo smoke Invaded s
slouplng cuy It would not be ngreenble
o most people, but the smooking rooms
of the modern slespers nre so thorough-
.I){ldlvldo;l oft thmt m:‘v.::y orltl

noso In any other part oar o
kuow that the combustion of tobuoco is
on, ond {4 s rare that the most

fasidion
make

come uud said* *“T'hore is no need of trying; {

No. Did they go |

e strength of the Lord Almighty; snd |

souls [ will not keep 1t bnek from your

In the lust duy, mey we be |

FAMOUS ENGLISH TRAMPS.

Some of the Great Men Who Have
Walked a Great Deal.

It is caloulated that Wordsworth, in

his many years of sauntering, must

bave traveled a distance of 180.U5C

miles, says the Youth's Companion.
What sights he saw during such pro-
longed and delightful wanderings only
shose who have the poet’s wmind und
eye can even guess.

Charles Dickens was a confirmed
tramp, and no doubt acquired his ex-
perience of *life on the rowl” Irom
actual acquaintunce with all sorts o!
vagabonds and odd characters, such as
frequent town and country laoes and
highways.

One of the most remarkable of un-
professionul wulkers was I'vol. Wilson,
the ~Christopher North' of literature,
His fine physigue and grent endurance
| prompted him to the performance of
wonderful feats, which seemed to him
entirely a matter of course. Ha once
walked forty miles in eight hours, and
at another time walked from Liver-
pool to Elleray in tweaty-four hours, o
distance of vighty miles. [t is gool o
think of the lowg, wnwearied strides
| with which ho spun along, his blood
i bounding with healthy pulses, andsend-
ing invigorasting wives o the aative
brain.

Henry Fawcett anlso wns o tircless
walker, and one who when deprived of
sight did not for u moment thivk of
| relinquishing this among mauy forms
of exercise. His was u famillar figure
on the roads ubout Cwwbridge, and
there is no exaggeration in suyin:g thuy
few men blessed with ull thelr senses
11'uu}|.l enjoy nuture more thoreaghly
| thun he.

‘ Southey, worn and preyed upon by

mental application and the practical
unxieties of every day life, found nis
greatest reliel in tramping about the
| conntry, listening to whut nutors had
| to tell him aud learning contentment
| from her stabllity,  Jolin Stewart Mill
{delighted  in pedestrisn tours, and
| Chales Lumb, though he loved town
| bettor than country, was one who be-
| lieved in sweeping cobwebs from the
[ brain by befsl and continuous wulking,
AL

The Wheel of Fortaue.

Life in the matropolis is n large
kaleidoseops, full of startling cliangns,
I wus riding on u Third avenne enr
yesterday when u poor peneil paddier
was helped to o saat. 1 soun observed
that he was gitlte blind in one eye and
that the other was affected.  He tend-
ered the conductor three pencils in-
stend of w fure and the lutter, aftor
some  hesltation, generously  suld:
| *Keep then: Pl pay your fiuve myzell,"
| Hill w dozen pussengers ut ones offers
ed to puy for Dilm, bub the condugtor
refused, and rung up the fure, The
peddler wus an {ntelligent  fellow.
ssixteen years ngo'' satd he, f was
fn business. I had two liguor stores;
| one near the Grand Opern House on

| Sixth nvenne, snd another on the cuss
sida, I paid 8INT.00 w anonth rent
Over the store wus a sulte of rooms—a
| very plain suite, too—ovcupiod by w
| Mr. Grant, the father of Hugh J.
Grunt.  Hugh wns o student at St

| Fraucis Xovier Cellere thon, and his
| father, although we'l off, wus fur from

wealthy, I eould deaw my check for
§20,000. T had a fall und dislocation;
business grow bad: my slght began to

hour when the fire shall try every man's | ftils and, to make a long story short,

[ here T am at 4 yoars of age forced to

peddle pencilz for o living, while the

| young lnd who used to come to the

opinfon as follows: “The quulity of |

roowms over my store is the Mayor of
New Yok, But I have had my share
of the good things of life, and 've
seen the best theee i8 in 1t Thove
wis u time whea I oseldom missed o
mertymuking: and I was in demand
smong the politicians, too: for thero
were few ol them who didu't know
Jim MeCue. Now they have all for-
golten me.  Well, woe must @l hand in
our checks some time, [ supjpose, and
I'm willing, whenover the good Laowd
is veady. " ~New York Graphle.

£15,000 FOR $1.

How A One-Armed Lousianian Is Followed
by His Lucky Star.

Joe L. Poncaire is well known in the

upper coast country throughout Bt
John the Buptist, where his parents re.
side; the city of Baton Rouge where he
is known nbout town as one of the live-
liest ocensional visitors to the capital
city, and throughout the parish of West
Baton Rouge, where he has been en-
gaged as an overseer of rice and sugur
plantations for the past ten years.
Everybody knows Joe and he is un-
usually popular at his home, Rosedale:
station, on the Texas and Pacific Rail-
rond,
When quite o 'lad Joe was unfortu-
nate in getting his lelt arm caught in o
fly wheel of a sugar house and the liml
had to be amputated. Buch an accident
would have kept in the back ground
many a person of less daring and vim
than is possessed by Joe. Instend of
hindering Joein the battle of lifa his
lucky star seemed to have dawned from
that time. He was given work by Mr.
J. M. Holloway, a well-to-do und prom-
inent planter of West Baton Rouge, and
in 8 few years Joe was worth fully
$10,000, made by close application fo
farm work.

Last Bunday “'Colonel” Poncaire, as
the boys now call him, proposed to Mr,
Philip Lacoste, o clerk in J. E. Bargus'
country store at Rosednle, to *‘go in
with him and strike The Louisinna State,
Lottery Company.'

Money was given to his friend and|
patron, Mr. Hollowny, to buy o one-.
twentisth ticket in Tuesdoy's drawing,.
and he went to Baton Rouge whers he
purchased ticket No. 8,174, which
proved to be the winning ticket.

The whole party, consisting of Messrs
Poncaire, Lacoste, Holloway, and Bur-
ges, came down to'New Orleans to T‘-
sent the ticket at the oftive of the lok-




